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SANTA CRUZ.
Seaward, the waves, with "hollow sound

Against the worn cliffs moan and toss.
Landward, the vine-cla- d hills surround

The city of the Holy Cross.

O'erhead the skies cerulean bend,
The balmy air each life renews;

And flowers their hues and perfume blend,
To charm each sense .at Santa Cruz.

Blest Santa Cruz! A hundred years
Have passed, since first that name was

given
'Midst ringing bells, while savage ears

- Listened as prayers arose to Heaven
From those, who counting gain nor loss
Raised on thy heights the sacred Cross.
A mouldering stone "mid tangied vines?

Dimly preserves their mernAry.
A noble pile their work enshrines.

The fane, the cross, beside the sea.
Point symbols of a Redeemer's love
From heaven below to Heaven above.

F. L. Clarke, in Overland.

Two Hundred Pounds
Reward.

'HP WO HUNDRED POUNDS re- -
ward! Now, here's your chance,

Jimmy," rapped out my chief one
morning'. ''Camden Town your own
neighborhood. The police up there
are making1 a confounded mystery of
it; it ought to be as simple as clock-vor- k.

Ha, hal Twenty bales of rare
silk, worth thousands, consigned all
the way from Lyons to Jowetts, the
Jjig West end drapers. Jowetts agent
joshes off to the station to meet it
and finds that some smart rogues have
jot there one hour before him, pre-
sented forged credentials and driven

the stuff in a van in broad twi-
light. Now! Soon after midnight a
constable noted just such a van as de-

scribed suspiciously rounding the cor-
ner of Wiridygate street, Camden Town,
iifld at that very minute, mark you,
tome one ran up and led him oft with a
ggus tale of murder going on at the
.ther end of his beat. When he got

back van gone and. all beautifully
rmiet. .. .

"Here are two days gone and no de-

velopments. Jowetts, half mad because
the kind cf silk spoils in no time un-
less kept very dry, have been here and
offered 200 for immediate recovery.
There you are! Windygate street is a
cul de sac, with about 50 or CO houses
in it. The silk may be stowed in any
one of them, and all the local police
have done is to put an extra man on
watch at the open end, on the chance
that there will be an attempt to re-
move the bales. Off you go! I give you

hours!"
I hurried out with a confident smile.

In less than an hour I had got to Win
dygate street a quiet double row of
houses of a featureless three-stor- y

type and was in time to see the "spe-
cial" man exchanging- chaff with a serv-
ant girl at the opposite corner. He
said something, and she tripped off.
Another stare, and then he passed me
with a confidential whisper.

""Thought I knew you, Mr. Girdle-
stone. It's all right a bit of business.
That's the girl at a house half way

own knows nearly everyone in the
street, and ready to talk all day. Oh.
I'm careful, sir; we don't want 'em to
take fright and destroy the silk. No,
not a ghost of a clew so far, sir, ex-

cept the van business. There's the rut
by the curb where it turned, and then
a much lighter one where it was turned
back, unloaded, no doubt; there's been
no rain since. - Saucy! But, bless you,
sir, it might be done every night
there's not a soul stirring here after
31."

"Humph! Shift your point a dozen
yards higher up, out of sight; and let
me know anything that happens.
There'll be a roan along
here presently you understand ?"

I hurried home it was barely a
walk. Half an hour later I

was leaving again by the back entrance,
o dirty and disreputable that my own

wife had given a start. To hire a bar-T:w"a-nd

stack some rubbish on it was
simplicity itself; within the hour I was
wheeling it into Windygate street,
shouting- hoarsely a record price for
rags and old bottles. At every area
door I had the impudence to knock' and
reiterate the statement; and at one
likely-lookin- g house even contrived to
trip over the step, bring down some
glass with an unnerving crash and
sham a giddiness. No use; it merely
provoked the remark: "Served him
right'P At the end of my arduous
round I was only richer by a barrow-loa- d

of unconsidered trifles. Until
nearly dusk I hung- about the place,
and then, with a few whispered instruc-
tions to the constable on watch,
trudged back home to think out a more
definite plan of action.

It must have been about eight o'clock
when, as I sat' studying the Canulen
Town directory, the most curious, un- -
!reamed-o-f coincidence occurred. The
bell rang hesitatingly; a pause, and
then my wife tapped to say that a
young person, apparently in trouble,
wished to see me upon private busi-
ness. Next moment a young lady in
widow's weeds had floated impressively
into the room and was raising her veil
from a white, worried face.

"Mr. Girdlestone the police inspect-
or?" she queried, quickly, in a voice
ns singularly sweet as her expression,
iud I bowed her description was near
enough for the nonce. "Then I hope
you won't think me silly, but, really, I
telt I could put up with it no longer.
Oh, if my dear husband were only
Lere!' A touching pause, broken by
half a sob, then: "My name is Varney.
I live at No. 9 Windygate street if

OU know it, feir. It may sound strange,

but I go in fear of something- - happe-
ningalmost in fear of my life! You
know, wfcen dear Harold died, I had tc
let the gTound and first floor to a man
named Winston and his wife.

"They seemed strange from the first,
and kept all their doors locked; then
they began to have mysterious visitors
long- after dark, and my servant kept
waking me at night to say she could
not sleep for the queer noises. I'm
positive there's something- - wrong-- , and
yet I daren't say anything-- , for there
ore firearms about the man deliber-
ately shot my cat one day because it
looked at his canary. But that's not
s;ll; these last two days there has been
a continual digging- sound down in the
basement, especially at night. I lie and
quake; it sounds just as if they are bur-
rowing- under the street they might,
for all I know, be mixed up with those

those dreadful nihilist people! There,
I know there is a mystery behind!"

That was it, poured out in agitated
breaths. I think it was fully a minute
before I cSuId turn my face and say,
rteadily:

"Indeed ? And what made you come
to me, madam?"

"To you? Oh, of course! Why, I
gave them notice to go six weeks back,
and they simply'laughed. Since then
they have not offered a farthing- - rent.
I dread an upset of any kind; several
times I have thought of going to the
police for advice, and always heStated.
But this evening- my girl said there
was a homely constable at the corner;
the Winstons happened to have gone
out, so I slipped on my things, ran up
and asked him if he would mind com-
ing in to see what was going- on, and
how I could get an ejectment notice.
He wrote this address on a piece of pa-
per and told me to come straight to
you, the inspector, as you would see to
it immediately. He said something
about a search warrant, but how could

I""He did qnite right and so did you!"
I was at the door in two strides. This
queer accident, brought about so
simply, showed the way as clear as day-
light. I had stumbled upon the nest
and should have the silk within a few
hours. I would wait for no search war-
rant nor to ask further details. "This
way, madam! You say they have
out then I"l come back with you. In
any case, you can admit me as a
friend."

"Ye-es- ." She had a hand to her fore-
head. "But but I'm sure they are des-
perate people ! Anything- - rather than a
disturbance, or that neighbors should
talk!"

"Leave that to me. Er Katie!" I
called over the banisters. "Don't sit
up in case I'm late."

We went out. A moment later ve
were hurrying towards, Windygate
street and what?

I looked round for our constable. He
stepped out from the shadow opposite
No. 9. . '

"Haven't seen anyone go in, sir," he
whispered. "The lady asked me to wait
near, in case of anything-- . I think we've
got 'em easily I tumbled at once. No,
I'm not relieved for two hours yet,
sir."

"Come inside with us, then." Up the
steps we went. The servant girl, very
pale, was standing- in the hall. Togeth-
er we all stood listening not a sound
from below. Nothing more lucky could
have happened! "Now, keep cool,
madam," I said, "and we'll have a look
round downstairs. The girl can watch
here. By Jove, yes, every door
is locked!"

I pulled out my bunch of keys to try
them. We were standing in the pas-sag-

below, the candlestick shaking in
Mrs. Varney's hand. It was rather an
exciting moment.

"None of mine fit, I know," she
breathed, nervously. "But do make
haste, sir couldn't they imprison us
for doing- - this? . . . There, lhat key
looks exactly like the breakfast parlor
one this door; let me try it. sir. No,
it doesn't quite turn. Oh, and there's
the door of the big- cellar, where we
keep hearing the digging and knocking
noises!"

I had forgotten that. Flinging open
the door, I peered down into the black-
ness. "Hand me that lamp we'll soon
know," I said, and the coastable fol-
lowed me down the- wooden steps. At
the foot the ceiling- was so low we had
to stoop. "Quick! we might find the
bales here," I whispered to him.

"Mind the coals!" came madam's
shaky voice down. "Oh, be quick! The
cellar runs out under the street. It

as if they, . . . Mercy, it's
the eWinstons, come back! Out with
the light, sir don't move, for heaven's
sake!"

We were half way across tb damp,
black space; her voice merged into a
half scream so thrillingly that on the
spur of the moment I blew the candle
cut and gripped the constab'e's arm.
A mere nothing became tra:dy of a
sudden. There was the sound of a door
slammed to, and then heavy footsteps
and deep voices in the passage over-
head. It had happened so swiftly and
unexpectedly that we stood holding- our'
breath down there most foolishly.
More banging- and bumping and talk
overhead then a comparative silence,
broken, by the constables uncomfort-obl- e

laugh.
"Well, I never! What's cur next

move, sir? They've caught her spying,
and there's more than one to tackle.
Awkward 1"

"Pooh! " I stopped there, because
it suddenly struck me that his word
was unpleasantly- - apt. We had no
search warrant and there might be a
mistake, after all. Besides, to disclose
ourselves might mean a bad half hour
for Mrs. Varney if not for us. We
stood listening. The cellar door had
evidently been closed, as no light came
down, and the sounds were muffled.
Finally I concluded that the btst thing
in the circumstances would be to find
some incriminating- - evidence 4f possi-
ble, and get away without being seen
if possible, again. I felt for my match
box, and relit the candle.

I "Find out - something- while we're
about it, 1 said, and we completed our
circuit of the damp wall. Tliere were
no signs of any excavations whatever,
that we could discover. "Queer! What
about the door?" I we nt cautiously
back to the steps, and pushed. It gave
me quite a little thrill to find the door
immovable; either some one held it or
a heavy weight had been placed against
it. I tip-toe- d back. The constable
looked rather pale in the candle light.

''Queer's the word, sir!" he whis-
pered. "I don't half like it. I just
thought of the coaj shoot, and there's
something- on it the plate won't shift.
They know we're down here, mark my

sh! that's a cart stopping outside!
Mr. Girdlestone, they're clearing off!"

Beyond a doubt! Heavy footsteps
were passing- along- - the passage, and
out on the pavement. For a time we
stood, in a sort of stupefaction; then,
in a spasm of rage, I made a dash at
that door, determined to chance anyt-

hing-. Useless it resisted our united
strain; clearly, we were pushing
against some weighty object. We
pounded and shouted, but to no pur-
pose; we were caught in a maddening
trap, and had only ourselves to blame.
But the mortification of it!

"Let them go!" I panted, at last. "We
must have them sooner or later she'll
come down and let us out the moment
they turn their backs."

"Unless they've done for her!" he
whispered. "It took something- to
frighten that woman, sir!"

And almost simultaneouslj' shall I
ever forget it? there came a lull in the
scurrying- overhead, and then a voice,
thick with nervous laughter, just out-
side that door: c

"Er mind the coals !"0
It was Mrs. Varney's voice. The hall

door banged, there wag the sound of a
peart rumbling away, and theft utter,
significant silence.

"Great heavens?" I could just gasp
out. For how long we stood taring at
each other, taking in the fiftl realiza-
tion. I should nt like to say. Trap?
"Yes, indeed! . . . That sweet young-"widow-

was one of the gang perhaps
Mrs. Winston hefself. Possibly

more probably through the
servant's cunning- chapter with the con
stable, they had Jiscevered that Detec
tive Girdlestone was on their heels,
and had concoctei this grotesquely sim-
ple trick to inveigle the pair of us into
the house while they removed the plun-
der to a place of safety. It wes their
one chance and we had playr.d clean
into their hands. Maddening-- Not the
word! That it should have succeeded
so merited a far stronger expression
and doubtless would get it. . . . I
flew o thecoal shoot. Still immovable.

"Your truncheon!" I gasped. "You
haven't, one? Up with some of this
coal; aim high, and Splinter that door.
I'll have them yet!"

Bang! crash! sounded through the
house. The top hinge gave a panel
shattered; in two minutes we were
clambering across a heavy wringing
machine that had been wedged between
the door and a projection of the wall.
A pause for breath, and then a hasty
search of the house. Five minutes suf-
ficed to prove how incredibly we had
been fooled. The place was. save for
one or two rooms, practically destitute
of furniture clearly enough, it had
been rented more for nefarious than
for domestic purposes. Signs of the
silk there were none. Now we were out
at the door; all but coming to jrief
again over a stone slab placed across
the coal shoot. Ten minutes ?ater we
panted into the police station, and had
sent all the available men. with descrip-
tions of the young "widow," flying- over
Camden Town. Then I started back for
home. I would get rid of the grime and
coal dust, and then take a cab straight
to Scotland Yard.

I got to the door and pulled out my
keys. My keys! They were not mine
with a gasp I stood and realized that
that clever creature, asking to try
them, had handed me back her own
bunch in exchange. Why, what .
Twice I knocked loudly before the door
opened and showed me my wife's face
as white as a sheet.

"You, Jimmy? Oh, thank9 heaven!
We haven't dared to move!"

"W-wh-at do you mean?" in the
merest whisper.

"Oh. we've had such a,scare. Jane and
I! We were sitting in the kitchen, not
half an hour ago, and we thought we
heard some one moving about up her

creeping- up and down the stairs. I
screamed out something, and Jane says
she heard this door click. We couldn't
stir hand or foot till I heard you
knock! I knew it couldn't bo you."

"You knew!" With a groan, 1 strode
into the parlor. I knew what I should
find; my handsome bronze timepiece,
my choice vases, and a score of other
small valuables all gone. Upstairs I
sprang like a madman. On the bed-
room table had lain my presentation
gold watch and chain, that I would not
have lost for a fortune. One 'cok and
1 staggered back, fairly crushed. . . .
Gone! A daring double stroke of vil-
lainy; they had walked in with my own
key while I was fooling- at the station.

And as if this second humiliating
blow was not enough to permanently
kill any man's good opinion of himself,
on the looking- glass frame was pinned
a scrap of paper, bearing- this master-
stroke of irony:

"Mind the coals!
That was a year ago. and Messrs.

Jowetts, the big drapers, still mourn
the loss of their rich consignment of
r.ilk. They seem likely to go cn mourni-
ng-. And I well, my deepest ambition
is to come face to face for just one mo-
ment with that sweet young woman
who went by the name of Varney. J
may not and I may. Tit-Bit- s.

The Company's Ball.
This notice was posted in a pleas-

ure boat belonging to a certain steam-
ship company: "The chairs in tke
cabin are for the ladies. Gentlemen
are requested not to make use of them
until the ladies are seated. Keystone.

ART IN ARCHITECTURE. I

DESIGNED AND WRITTEN ESPECIALLY FOR THIS PAPER.

This m house can be ereefed
J for $l,SO0, upon a foundation of rubble
stone.

J The size of the parlor is 13x13 feet;
eitting-roo- 12x15 feet 6 inches; dining-

-room, 12x13 feet 6 inches; kitchen.
10 feet 3 inches by 13 feet; and six
chambers of the following sizes: 8x13
feet 3 inches; 10 feet 6 inches by 13 feet
12x13 feet 6 inches; 10x12 feet; 10 feet
3 inches by 13 feet; 8x10 feet 3 inches,
and alcove, 7x9 feet 6 inches.

The height of first and second floors
is 9 feet 6 inches; of basement, 7 feet.

' Studding-- , 2x4 inches; joist, g10
Inches; rafters, 2x4 inches. Extension

o

j jt j

FRONT ELEVATION OF MODERATE-PRICE- D HOME.

frails are sheathed with fence flooring,
frr-- building paper is placed between
sheathing and finished siding. Shingles
upon roof are cedar. All siding- - is to be

O. G.; the balcony deck is tinned.
All down spouts, gutters, flashing and
drips upoB chimney are of galvanized
Iron. E

The floors of first and second stories
are double, having felt paper between
them. The attic has a single floor. The
chimney showing- - above the roof is
veneered with red press brick. The cor

Chamber I

Move A oixji
7f i r;

1

PLAN OF FIRST AND

nice showing on elevation is ed

with large brackets and pan-
eled between. The finish throughout

j is of Georgia pine, oil finished. All
floors are pine, except kitchen and
pantry floors, which will be of maple.
The kitchen contains sink, pantry and
closets, to be fitted with shelves.

The openings between parlor and
hall, parlor and 6itting-roo- sitting- -

PHYSICAL STRENGTH.

1m 91mm It Reaches lta Greatest Devel-
opment Betweem te 30ta and

.31st Years.

The muscles, in common with all the
organs of the body, have their stages of
development and decline. says the
Strand Magazine. Our - physical
strength increases up to a certain age
and then decreases. Tests of the
strength of several thousands of people
have been made by means of a dyna-
mometer (strength measurer), and the
following are given aa the average fig-

ures for the white race:
The "lifting power of a youth of 17

years is 280 pounds. In his twentieth
year this increases to 320 pounds, and in
the thirtieth and thirty-firs- t years it
reaches its height, 356 pounds. At the
end of the thirty-fir- st year th
strength begins to decline, very siowiy
at first.

By the fortieth year It has decreased
eight pounds, and this diminution con-

tinues at a slightly increased rate until
the fiftieth year, is reached, when the
figure is 330 pounds.

After this period the strength fails
more and more rapidly, until the weak-
ness of old age is reached. It is not pos-
sible to give accurate statistics of the
decline of strength after the fiftieth
rear, as it varies to a large extent in
different individuals.I

room and dining-roo- and between
chamber and alcove are cased openings.

The front door contains a glass panel,
and at each side of the fxont door there
is a window opening-int- the hall. The
glass showing in transoms of parlor
windows is to be of an ornamental de-
scription.

All glass throughout building-- , ex-
cepting art glass, will be the best se-

lected American, double thick.
The exterior of the house will look

well painted bronze green, with white
trimmings, red roof and dark greea
sash.

Painting- is three-coa- t work; plaster- -

ing- twocoat ?work, last coat being a
putty , off platler 'of Paris finish. The
doors are 2 feet 8 inches wide by 7 feet
high. , J

The basenw nt flcsr is concreted, and
the furnace-rejoi- n, coalroom, storeroom
and laundry fire all located In th base- -

ment. The Entrance to basemfnt is
from the dinjng-roo- beneath front
stairs. ' r- :

All rooms fj-- e piped for gas and fur
nace. The hAthroom" is 5x6 feet, and
all the rougtlng-i- n pipes ar placTjd,

riL
Chamber

, '03A3i

v

SECOND FLOORS.

ready for the fixtures, which are not in-
cluded in this estimate of $1,800."

The hardware isof a very .neat design,
good and substantial, all windows be-

ing hung with sash cord and weights.
All doors are five cross panel doors. J

The work throughout is of the best
character, and when the house is com-plet- ed

it must be left clean and readj
for occupancy. GEO. A. W. KINTZ.

Eleetrleal Sterilisation.
Electric sterilization of water has

been successfully practiced in Germany.
The water taken from the Bruges canal
at Schoorebrugge is first filtered in the
usual manner, through bedsof different
kinds of sand, and is finally pumped
through sterilizers, being there subject-
ed totheinfluenceof an electric current
at a pressure of 1,000 volts. It is stated
that by this means all traces 0 of mi-
crobes are entirely destroyed, cand the
pure water is distributed to the in-

habitants of Blankenberg by means of
the system previously in use. About
35,000 cubic feet are treated per day in
summer, this volume falling to abot
10,000 cubic feet per day in winter. The
electrical ie&tallation has an output of
55 horse-powe- r. g

Electrical Waves.
A scientist has discovered that elec-

trical' currents in the form of waves
rapidly succeeding one another can pro-
duce insensibility to pain and cold in
the flesh, acting? a an anaesthetic like
ether. When the currents were applied
to the finger and thumb by wires the
finger could be pricked with a pin with
out pain.

- Stride of the Ostrich.
Ornithologists tell us that, when,

feeding, the stride of the ostrich is from
20 inches to 22 inches; when walking,
but not feeding, 26 inches, and when
terrified, 11V4 to 14 feet, or at the rat
of about 25 miles an.hour.

When the children et their
feet wet and t&ke cold give them
a hot foot bath, a bowl of bet
drink, a dose of Ayers Cherry
Pectoral, and put them to bed.
The chances are they will be
all right in the morning. Con.
tinae the Cherry Pectoral a few
days, until all cough has dis-
appeared.

Old coughs are also cured;
I

we mean the coughs of bron-
chitis, weak throats and irritable
lungs. Even the hard coughs
or consumption are always
made easy and frequently cured
ay loc conanuca use or

Every doctor knows that wild
- cherry bark is the best remedy

known to medical science for
soothing and healing inflamed
throats and lungs.

Put ono of
DivAyer's c

Cherry Pectoral
Plasters

over your iunegs c

Tha Bast Mmdtcml 9

AdvlcmFfel
We now have some of tlie mort etnt. '

tient physicKns in the United &tLe.
I'noiual opportunities and lotig experi-
ence eminently fit them for giving you.
medical adrlce. Write freely U tho "

particulars in your case.
sexes, - jviR IweU. ilasa.

COULDN'T FOOL HIM.

flow sv Colored Boy Knew Jotrpl
Jtfferton Was Not a. Clr--

" cnt Rider. c.

Joseph Jefferson and his son Tom werttralking home from a duck hunt on his plan
tation in Louisiana one evening, 'when ontof the colored boys asked Tom what he did
in the show. Tom said:

tio up, John, and ask him! he'll tellyou." -
The colored boy went up to Mr.v Jefferson

and said: o
" Mr. Joe, will you be mad if I axed yousomething"

"No, John, what it is?" said Mr. Jeffer-
son. ' ;

"What do you do in de show?"Mr. Jefferson replied that it would be
amci- - uiun.ua ior nun to explain to himwhat his particular line of business was.
"Well," said John, "dus yer enaHow

knives?" , c.

Mr. Jefferson told him he had no talent
whatever in that direction.

"Well, yer-- son told me vd swallowed
knives and iorks and fire, and delor' knows
what all, and I believe he was jest foolin
me."

Mr" Jefferson agreed with Mm, saying
that his son was quite capable of it."Well, dere's one thing certain," said
John, "yer don' act in de crrcus."

Mr. Jefferson asked him how he could besure of that. John burst into an immod-
erate fit of laughter.

"O, no; no sir! Yer can't fool me on dat.
I ve seen yer get on a horse yer ain't no
circus actor." Boston Globe.

Ko Use at All. -

"Mistletoe U awfully scarce this year,"
the said. "I'm afraid ma won't be able Ct

ret any." -
"What's the use !" he asked
.And the sounds which forthwith ensued

indicated that it was absolutely useless.
Philadelphia Xorth American..?

e
Anna 'They say I have my mother's

rionth and nose." Hannah "Well, your
nother was lucky to get rid' of 'em."
Yonkers Statesman.

Meekison of Ohio
-

Has Been Greatly Benefited by
c Pe-ru-n- a.

Congressman XX Meekison ef Ohio, writs
the following letter to Dr. Hsrtmaa c

Dr. S. S. Hartman, Columbus, O. o
Deab Sib: I have used; Bevera.1 bot-

tles of Pe-ru-- na and feel greatly bene-
fited thereby. I have been &Slcted

ft- - WA

Hon. D. Meekisoit.
with catarrh of the head and feel en-
couraged to believe that' continued
use of Pe-ru-- will fully eradicate, aiiseose of thirty years' standing-- .

Youra.siacerely, "
- D. MEEKISON.

Tha continued receipt of endorse-
ments like this for Dr. . Ilartmaa's.great catarrh remedy, prove its raluebeyond question. Men of prominence
everywhere are recognizing the merit of
Pe-ru-- na and are willing to give expres-
sion to their judgment because a certain,
absolute cure-fo- r catarrh is a pnhliagood. All druggists sell a.


